

3f TbeTragedyofO thelio 

For Chriftian fiiame,put by this barbarous brawle • 
He that nirres ncxt.to caruc forth his ©wnc rase, ' 
Holds his foule Iight.hedies rpon his morion : 

Silence that dread full bell,ic friglus the Ide 
From her propriety ; what's the matter matters ? 
Houcit I*go\ that lookes dead with grieuin<», 
Spcake,who began this, on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know,friends all but now.euen now 
In quartcr,andin tcrmes,like bride and groomc, 
Deuetting then* to bed, and then butnow. 

As ifiofnc planner had rnwitted men. 

Swords out,and tilting one at others breatt, 
^noppofition bloody, I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginninr to this peeuifh odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious,I had loft 
Thcfe legges, that brought me to a part of it. 

Otb. How came it Michael^ o\i were thus forgot ? 
Caf. I pray you pardon me,I cannot fpeake. 

Otb. Worthy Mont amadou were wont be ciuill 
The grauicy and ftilocffe ofyourjyouth, * 

i he world hath noted, and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft ccnfure .* what’s the matter * 

That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And lpewd your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler? giue me anfwcr to't > 

Mon. VV orthy Othello ,1 am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer /*^ caninforme you, ", 

While Tfpare fpeech.vvhichfonaething now offends me. 
Of all that I doc ka^w^nor know Iought 
By me,fhat s fed-ordone amifle this night, 

V nlcfle fclfe-charity be fomecime a vice/ 

A*d to defend’ our fcluesit be a finite. 

When violence affaylcs vs. 

Oth. Now by heauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule. 

And pailion hauing mv bett iudgemenc coold, 

AfTaycs ca leade the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this arme.tbe bett of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke : giue me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on, 

And he that is approou’d in this offence, 

Tho he had twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofe me;what,in a Town e of warre. 

Yet wild,the peoples hearts brim full offeare, 

Tomannagc priuateand domefticke quarrels, 
la night, and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 

Tismonftrous. Ago, who began? 

Mon. If partiality affinJ,or league in office. 

Thou doett deliuer.more or leffc then truth. 

Thou art no fouldier. 

lag. Touch me not fo necre, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth, 

Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Cajpo: 

Yet I perfwade my felt’e to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 

Montanio and my fclfc being in fpccch. 

There come3 a fellow, crying out for helpe, 

And Cafsio following him with determin’d fword 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsio ,aod intreat.es bis paufe ; 

My felfe the crying fellow did pur fue. 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out. 

The Tovrne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote,. 

Out ran my purpofe : and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinke and fall of i words ; _ 

And Cafsio high in oaths, which till to night, 

3 nc’rcmight leebcfore ; when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,! found them clofe together,. 

At blow andthruft.euenas agen they were. 

When you your felfe did part them. 

More ofthis matter can I nctreport. 

But men are men,the baft fometiroes forget ; 

Tho Cafsio did fome little wrong to hirn. 

As men in rage ftrike thofc that with them beft, 




